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butl scorned to lock fb hixn. I felt aa If A SONVET OF MICHAEL ANSILOS.NATURE LOVE.rrrj cth ccrLrr nrat or snterK,
wf whi?di--iilartd'- Laiic(V?r heard,
f r th? rjjrt that wtn he ever to

djM btiivv hUi. it a v;rt oJ! th drad
liji's day drvaats, tae ridall rvmain-ie-

cf his oiiCt err uund v lis utterly
Uotud cut. 11. W. liartrics. in f'rajas
L. aUtj'a,

00D3 AND ENDS.

The Catm cf a wealthv man.

ILla lix-ns- i trti-- s v r

Ut., ;yf i.D'1 . ,
Tiij wre'cs, cuare; t rl ia ;a',

J a- -i a

.r W:er Swt.lt.

trery stepping roace ajang trui an frcni
Iioet-- u tJ New Yurie Marvlen for adv.I
ti)LW tho UHt L'Vt) Uiitttxbilirf

iwji tLc tami couli well conceit .f.
tt.ect!chii m to awu; his Cuming al-

ways, and m fcux e;arat iij

a po r my part t. avert ti
expected dcth of SdVterson that dj

u tfui.?ct that Maritu hi.in.scl wils iu
a jrecarwca :tat mentally anyhow. I
dreadxd xat-tin- him, tut was nctertho-b--s

cu Laid at the station ca the arriv- -l

tf hid tram nd what a ehock it wus to
me whtn I caught tight cf MarL?n!
Hid f joe wad white as a sheet; his shoul-

ders wtr bent aa with some load by far
too grvat kx thera to liar, and hi h.m!i
tretnblod aa though they were palsied.
When ha saw ina ha threw his urr jabout my neck, and bcrying Lis pallid
face en my ehoulder cried Ute a child.

tv"'t taka on ao, T.ia," I aail, givinc:

THE TII15 EE CHUMS.

WLfn I rrxi La collcg I Lad two very
r Marvh-- d Maater-n- .

We vctr ai3ys together, dtp;:e tlia
fart toat tLT9 coald Lordly Lave beta
fnnnd anywhere in the wcrid thr-- e men
vUim ldi-- ua dost sabj:ts so radically
dicrtL Ferhai 1 1; wu the intellectual

p!tAir w dnved from drbatlc
aun,E car-eiv-- . w;tn an acninonv only
jiSjiU axr.tr s; the fa.trst cf fritiidj, thd
r ro aa I ot.i c f every question that
anxm up thw; the buiid of our union.

WTaU-vi-t the N iid wdi, we were cer- -

ti!tlr tr.:Tu ruhie. and I thmt. on that
Lwt nifc-h- t Li .Vw ILiTtsn, when after
far Tiar of ravt intimate asncciation
v irttL ii:h to walk alona his futh
thrurvh thrre were thre very :

tainil j!!o4 ljr..-.it- our nivtive
lul bcfL nw Mi r h" n t !ainiel our al!e-an-c

I kuow tl.aS I f r cue tvua rcia
jrii jil to rliaj: t.in. ?n tuturtttnl did
it br-'C- i ilh thort-- ) csolt eviiler.cei f a
einct ri gri-- f whivh were coj iously shed ;

- n:y rt th:it ni'h:.
Tl--- f.-tir- betwe-- Marvlen and

atd inylf was gxrapliical
ratWr th;m ;nntuaL lin
f II i'i thj I'lea. ant X'hicea of fV.sti.c;
ihiati'rca'i in tho.v. (.f lialtunore. and '

cJsii- - in New Yt-rk- ifardtn tul:-- l

t:el:rtne. ilt.Tsun a profew or
cf jvchuloy wrthout a chair, and I '

drifted thrtchi tt Riil of misery at. ?k '

Undent of law irito litt rary, sharp shoot-

ing; lut through it all ke; t cp a
thn crnmi corr.jiondence; i:i which
the Loj-- ! artl f ar of our hva wer

frery wnh the resr.lt, I think, j

that wh all k a CiM cht- - rful view of i

eiistrnce thi ,n wouhl otherwise uri
i?m It wai the perfect candor

of our inttTconn-- j that heljtl us. S"h;it

fv'rced hit w ay' fAuxh" bejTvy
fno.vdnis lvittil with trembling trjrtrs
he raised th& batch of Lie dor and en-

tered.
B.udod by tbe snow, he coiji re

1 othiug tot ri, l.t by and by 1 --

cifflo iWMuttt of tho a& Lcrth, the
fcwful sJe:.-- iui tLt the little Ltube
wrj empty. It did 1.4 evtsa hold a
corr??.

VLl' v fsri.1 man ank down upon a
il;;ir and fased tK-u- t km IdarAly,
derairirrly.

11 Wd wa toad, the floor
swcj;-i- everjtuin'r "aa placed in iu
usaJ orderly fashion, and Ler drta
Lung on the vll near Liiathe old
V row u calico the Lad v orn the Wt time
he bed H-e- Ler.

Gone," be; iaid daredly; gone."
Just then k of the boys, who had fclt

ctrane iuigivtng and Lad followed Lint,
extend.

"Wliat did you say, Charlie? Is aha
line? Why, that oouldnt be; ahe'4
tue ver be bach a fool aa to venture out ia
that ttenu. If ahe did poor fellow, he a
fainted!"

It was some time before Charlie Dean
revived. He was very veary, and tha
awfulness of what had Iron through hia
neglect quite ovcrpowertd mm.

There, you're Itetter now," said his
friend. " v"hat do you think could Lave
caused bcr to leave th liouee. and where
did hhe goV"

"1 don't knew, uidobs to the stable, I
had left ft little corn there,"

"Charlie," said Lis friend aternly, "yen
never le ft your wife in such a conditionr

But Charlie only nodded.
"I expected to be liome, you know Imt

don't look at me like that! riapunifhed
enough! She's dead pxtmew here nndr
the snow, my poor little Oarer

They failed to find her. No corn waa
missing, it ia true, but they found noth-

ing to so much aa to point the way
whither she had gone.

Charlie Dean was a changed man once
more. To his boon companions he said
goodby, and many of them never forgot
the silent rain in his eye, the angutth
that hia whole face expresets!.

"It'a not going to kill him," said the
friend who had Ix-e- watching him to
see that he did neUhing rash. "No, it's
going to make such a man out of him as
we never dreamed of. The one thing
now that has possession of him is work,
in order that he may fcrget. It'a a go d
medicine, I think 111 try some raysolf."

Three years later, well to do, with
money to spare, for none of it vna ever
squandered now, Charlie Dean once mora
nought the faraway city where he Lad
first met and won hia wife.

A strange longing liad come ovr him
to once more eee that place, and travel
stained and bronred lie walked by the
house almost expect ing to hear Ler touch
upon the piano and the sound of her
sweet voice.

Bewildered, amazed, half Tbclieving
himself out of his head, he did hear Uct
voice ouoe were.

"There'a a man drunk leaning ei the
fence," he heard a strange voice exclaim.

Then tbe playing erased, and a voice

Rub aoilvd vail iarr with pixes o

liht bread.
The fatht-- r cf the historian Rollia waa

a knif viuakcr.
The rumitg lathe invented by T.

Elanchard ira 143.
Marshal Sachet was a silk winder's boy

and enlisted iu the ranks.

Thrashing machines w ere invented by
Meniiov a bcotchmr-n- , ia 1732.

Aa Uio vkian totho is reported to have
been diacoYtred iu thi Kvle valley.

The temperate man is the greatest epi-
cure and the only true voluptuary.

Great Lritain has eighty miles of tun-

nel, their cost exceeding
Faraday produced a tpark by separat-

ing a keeper froiu a magnet in 1831.

With a man more money means more
to tat; with a woman more to wear.

The output of the cigar factories at
Reading, I'a., last year was over 1(m.(XV,- -

Flush is not nsod this season, but the
fancy for velvet may again bring it into
favor.

New York haa tho greatest number of
newspapers, 1,058; Kevada the least,
twenty-five- .

Grav's telephone, an improvement on j

Rcia', was brought to comparative jier-fecti- j

in

English judges of courts of assizes
and nhd pruis get t'J.75 a day for their

;

services, time only being counted while
j

they are on circuit.
Savs a pronounced flirt, "The only man I

who ever forestalled mo in breaking an '

engagement was the ono who professed
to love ma tho most." j

The most certain sign of wisdom is a '

continual cheerfulness. Her ttate is liko
that of things in the regions above tho
moon, always clear and serene. Men- -

taigne. j

Uncle Mote's rutioiu Treyer.
Great constcrnaticn, followed by wild

laughter, was n innovation of the cliajK.1
exercises at the jenitentiary not long
ago. It waa occasioned by a possum
prayer from old Mose Allen, a South
Carolina negro with ono leg, who waa
dreaming of Thanksgiving day. Chap-
lain Dudley opened the prayer meeting
aa usual, and prisoners followed briefly.
When all heads were bowod in reverence
old Mose jumped at the opportunity and
delivered the following prayer:

"Dear beloved brudderia and sistcr'n.
I t'ank do Lord for permittin me to kum

I did cot iik about Maivden I frankly '

llrtlyT lw ahonted aa he turned his
told him. and when I disapproved of j

eyCii ia me eyeo bi?, bulging and Beem-Mxsier- n,

Ma.stron was tho first to inily full of some terriblo dread. "IIow
know it. and vic vera. It washeljiful;
it wu doli -- htfrd. We lived in a palace
of truth, whhh, aLts! ii no more.

Five or n years was th duration of
cur p grloate alliance, which waa
broken by death firit, and then by that
which ii wonvs than death madness;
and it aJl cumo about through the too t

ch; appliiUition of Marsden and Master
on to tiifir work. Marslen Lad always

tercmircnaisyer Deaunrui&aoDoi morn, j .A tleal Mr. Gordon," I respond-Y- e
all dunno that beautiful Thanksgiv-- ; d ..t contemnlatine matrimony. I

andmijrbid. In the oU college days it "Don't speak of it don't epeakof it!"
tuel to trouble Matrson and myeelf ! te thaddtared, cowering back into the

ot a little to find how exceedingly fond J comer of the cab and hiding his face
cf the doprv-.iir- uc things of life MiirstltTi J with bis haadd.
was that irt to say, he likl to heiir and "Hartly, I don't believo yon nder-tal-k

about thrm. Ho liked to rea.1 tto-- j gtand." heivlded, gravely, after aminmo
rie not only upon but plung- - ; or two of silence. "Do you understand
ins iaio tho rnitblle of the supernatural, that it means oblivion? Do you com-an- d

whil Maatersoa and I were coropil- - I

prhend that it means absolute annihila-in- g

cxaphx;ks of clij piny "i'lowir.,; how j tion. destruction, a blotting out forever?

w Lua ru kr.
Like a IxaU Lur. ixLcd iLtt wude p

vrrt,u
Aiv tWJea. ere tie lefiuuitvt tU
Of g d id en: for ctereity.

k 1 k( tvd p.tVM
U i.aU HIT T snj-.-

. ro nvvuii eiu
tij-tU- .

Of earttay mrt ia vein; tcer crin 11
1 ttat wLi-- h ul lien Mk b i.tuiglr.

Tom eotirous ihdutu wtoca vre ao I4 LUy

Lt j they when the loutk detb i

Tte one 1 know f . tare, tbe otber Ati.
Fsiuliti' nor ture bow cau iu J to rri

31 y fcuul, ti.at turu to Lis grt ioie List,
WImm eribt U rUnp u. ua tLe croae (

exree4.
yiaobd's "Life cf aikaeel Atjcla"

A WESTERN STORY.

Oh, the dreariness cf the prairie! Hw
vast it waa; never ending it seemed t3
Clare, as she stood in th doorway of
their adobe cottage and pazed sadly oft
toward the northwest, where a lierd vt
sheep could be aoen.

"How can they live on the dry grass,
and how can Charlie even pretend to like
it, the horrible, lonely life in such deso-
lation and isolation! Hush, baby, dear,
I ara corning. How the mosquitoes and
files tease and torment him, poor little
withering bloaaom for even he haa felt
the blight."

The aun rose higher; the wind bl?w
harder, and it seemed to have a touch of
fire.

"I wonder why baby's cheeks are ao

red; can ho be seriously ill? Papa wont
be in until evening, darling; mamma
will do the beet she can."

Charlie Dean wondered why no wife
was visible as he approached home;
wondered more why no smoke issued
from the chimney, as was usual at sup-
per time, nad anything happened, he
wondered, hastening his naturally alow
stpps

The scene that met lis gaxe as he en
tered his home was ouo never to be for-

gotten.
His wife his pretty little girlish wife

he had brought from her city borne lay
back in the wooden rocker white and
still, while the baby, the little

Walter, was motionless
within her arms, and the sweet face
wore a look the horrified father under-
stood.

"Clare! Clarel" he cried brokenly.
"Baby oh, my loved ones!"

Then Clare opened her eyes and per-
mitted him to place tho child in its cra-
dle a cradle he had made out of a
wooden box.

In a voice he scarcely recognized she
said:

"You knew the life I was to share out
here; why did yon not tell me?"

"But he seemed well this mornin-g-
well as he has been lately, I mean. Oh,
I never expected this! The ranch is no
lonelier than hundreds of others. I never
thought"

"No, but you have had to think now.
He died an hour ago. I conld not leave
lain to seek yon it did not matter after
that. HI never forjivo yon for bringing
me out to this."

"Clare! You knew I owned the ranch.
You knew I was poor."

"I never gaeseed what it would be, es-

pecially in a caee like this," pointing to
her child. "I little realized what it was
to bo a woman."

e e e e e
"Let her pulk," ho 6aid, "she enjoys it.

Anyway, 111 find other friends."
And ho did. He secured the services

of a boy in whose care ha left tho sheep,
nnd went off almost daily to a little
town, a pleasant ride for him of only fif-

teen miles. When there, his place of
lounging can bo easily guessed.

"It's Clare's doings," he mused; "wo--j
mem like to send men to the dogs."

11 Clare saw anything more than usual
she remained silent. Sometimes when
he came home almost too stupid to talk
he caught a glimpse cf contempt in tha
cold eyes of his wife. Her silence was
fairly maddening.

"Why don't sho howl end storm like
other women?" ho muttered. "SImj never

' even went over tho baby. I'd give a
good deal to ?ce her cry jurt once."

i Kic cummer Lad gone and winter had
come; as usual cn Saturday mornirg.
Charlie had ridden away in tho direction

, of tho town without a word of farewell,
i "Two years ago," taid Clare bitterly,
"he sought ma in that coxy home of my
aunt, with its soft carpets, its loving
friends, end he persuaded me to marry
him and come out to this dreary plsoe.
w he;rc he has even forgotten to be hu-

mane."
' Then glancing toward the northwest

she saw a mass of clouds lying, a throat-e- x

.ing aspect growing over all the sky.
"There's a storm coming and rra glad.

One of tho freaks in my makeup ia that I
like storms, particularly now. Had I
bxm a timid lass I Would long since have

j dil of fright. I have fedt sonKtiines
even a boar coming in at the doer would
ho a change," and Clare smiled as
tho masses of black clouds increased and
the wind tore around the little mud

ch with frightful violence.
e e e e e e
"Don't detain me, b-v- I must po

home!"
"Impossible in mch a rtorm this.

You'd Ve dead in If--
1 than mi hemr. Take

things coolly, Cliarlie. Why, it's th"
first time I ever rsw you anxious. Your
wife's all right; being snowed in a few
days don't f err rise folka in these pnrtR.'

"Bat she's ontof flour; she made
biscaits this mcrnfng, and there vs
C'lily enough end eh"

"Oh, ho, she's got ether things, trrt p
woman fcr tbst; tbra's canned fnit.
driM corn, the it's bfare and no dar-f-

of her sufTering. Anyv ay yon can't llph r: in tnay ee.rjd not force its wny
ctpt those rml's."

"Ood forrive throrht Charlie
Tr:i. his far-- f jn his hrnde. "aifl H l

lp l.er. for I know hn-v- r jriw 1 tl
ti FiTisTl liouv ains. I'e ex-- brr
hunting arri.'r.g 11" e"ds fer f'rfihi- -

pitrn to h'ip out th srJt s?k ftnd
brv&d. I InJOTe se tn-- to ce-,-

we tC'uld eat wlen I Ircnrl t
h-- liorne aVio.t rf tbinc. fJe may
J irr. t'- T elinrjer fiftrr fhr.
Vb, V.ys, I must iFr hmoep he
cril aloud.

"You'll T'Y"t r.n a qt:e.rtCT ef a TT;Je
fr ye.nll tt-:- an l then ymr ru'f
v Yu h;-v- r.f h?li frern yoi, and by tivl
lytl Mtprre of burying yon if th-- r

r .lo Srd yon."
h Tit kt;'Tn frr

ye-'ir- ct'u in thst country wbre fripht-- f
si rf'ririS v ere eotHn.-e-n-

F-- r t.iv trr-- tb tfme Charlie T'--n
L.vl kft Lo-ra- he- tlo'.i and vgii-z- j

I had bee taking a lath in Lquid fire. ,

Waa I to be tnfied with thus? Never !

"Fanny," I resumed, resolutely, "I am I

in
Cut she jumtwd up with an agonized .

litrl w-t-n !

"Huih! wasn't that a man's step ia j

the taeement hall? I am sure 1 heard it. i

Kathleen has left the door unbolted and
the Louwj ia full of robbers and murder- -

era: un, Air. 1 aisueaown, ao ao run
and see!"

She shrank into a corner with the
prettiest cowardice I Lad ever seen. Now
I'm not, as a general thing. janicularly
partial to the company of burglars and
housebreaker, but what was a man to
do thus charmingly appealed to?

"Don't be afraid. Fanny," said I,
catching up the guitar case valiantly,
making for the lower part of the houe
with that weapon of sggression. "Coiue
on. Hardenbrook we'll make Vm itir
round pretty lively, or well know the
reason why!"

Hardenbrook followed, rather contrary
to my expectations; I had half feared
his remaining behind to comfort the i

frightened dove in the blue muslin feath-
ers.

"You look ia the kitchen, Thistledown,
and 111 examine the cellar," he said, and
I promptly obeyed. I looked under the
dresuT. behind the tables, even benwth
the great brass kettle in the corner, but
there was no burglar there.

"It must have been the cat, Harden-

brook," bawlod I, "for the deuce, how
came this door shut?"

I gave the handle of the door an ener-

getic turn it was fast locked!
And now the truth began to dawn

dimly upon my perturbed end excited
brain the coast was clear, and victory
belonged to Bruce Hardenbrook I

In vain I shouted until my lungs were
hoarse in vain I rattled the relentless
door; nothing but the echo rewarded my
efforts. Nor was the scene of my invo-
luntary confinement particularly invit
ing, it was aarx, ciose, ana intensely
hot a circumstance easily accounted I

for by the fact of a white hot firo glow
ing away in the range and no particular
circulation except that of Croton bugs
across the floor! I sat down on the brass
kettle and wiped the streams of perspi-
ration from my forehead a modern St.
Bartholomew.

I gnashed my teeth and upset a whole
colony-o- f frying pans in despair.

I pprang np and rattled the door once
more, shouting at the top of my lungs,
but all to no avail. I kicked at the walls

I beat a tattoo on the brass kettle with
the guitar case. Vain efforts. I might
as well have attempted to make myself
heard from the great dungeon of the Bas-

tille. And then I remembered the proba-
ble turn that affairs were taking up
stairs and uttered a hollow groan.

"If ever I get out of this fiery furnace
alive," said I to myself energetically,
"111 let girls and matrimony alone!"

So the time crept away, every moment
seeming like an hour, and I heard the !

'Kfcrr liftlft kitchen clock strike 8. 0 nd
10, with a keen sensation of despair at
every time. Should I never escape? Was
I doomed to be roasted alive?

At length the monotony of silence was
relieved by the sound of footsteps coming
down the narrow airs, and Job Gor-

don's voice exclaim a:
"Mary Hannah Kathleen where

the mischief are you all? What's the
kitchen door locked for? Ill discharge
every skin of you, or hello! thieves!
murder ! police !"

And honest Job fired his revolver aim-

lessly into the kitchen and flung a heavy
chair after it.

"Cordon! stop hold on it's I Tor-

quatus Thistledown!"
"Thistledown in my kitchen! I don't

believe a word of it! Police, I sayl"
"But it is I, and I'm nearly dead. Stop

your bawling and listen to reason,' I !

said rather vindictively, for the slender I

thread of my patience was rapidly dimin-

ishing down to nothing at alL "Let me j
I

out where there's a breath of fresh air,
and I'll expLiin things." j

The astounded old gentleman led mo ;

np stairs into the gas lighted hall, mar i

veling much it tho wilted appearance
j

that 1 presented. !

"Now, then, will you bo good enough
to tell me what all this is about? I come

'

homo at 10 o'clock and find my house
open and empty. I go tlown into my
kitchen and find tho t of the
Tliistledown Petroleum company mured
up among the pots and pans! Am 1

asleep and dreaming, or havo I been bo-re- ft

of his senses?"
"First," I interrupted, "where are

Hardenbrook and Fanny?"
"Where? How should I know? An-

other mystery, I presume."
"No mystery at all, sir, said a well

known voice as Bruce Hardenbrook came
quietly up the front steps and into the
hall, with Fanny leaning on his arm. the
pomegranate checks a shado redder than
ever, and the bright hair glistening
around her face; "here we both arc."

"And where have you been?"
"Only to Ikj married, sir!"
"Married?" id I.
"Married?" .aoed Mr. Gordon.
"You told me in your note, papa, to

accept htm promptly," faltered Fanny.
"But I dietn't suppor-- you were going

I to be as prompt ns all this, said the dis-- ;
comfited pr.pa.

i I remained to hear no more. What de-

feated general cares to linger and survey
the scenes of his rout and discomfiture?

j Turning a dpaf ear to Gordon's apologies
i and er.tre sties resi.t ing Bruce's Lypo-- j

critical oondoVne and Fanny's melting
j evos. whre laughter and coniptkssion

blended into bewitching lights I put on
i my hat and shook the dn?t of that man-- I

tion off my feet at once and forever,
j And that was my last court "hi; Buf-

falo News.
j Artful Dodging
' BilIon II llo. Jim ?i! I've caught

yon at last. rv Ken trying for thn
j hold rf yon. so as to py
! yon that trn doll.'rj I y.vn, but
'

every tiir.e yen pn ld'Tilv din reared,
j

Jnr.-'T- i Bh' Have you ls-- 'v acting
, to se Tie ft r that?
! "Of c 'Urj1."
j 'Tr".".t ?!rVe-- ' I Uk nt:hf y u wanted
i to Ix.'rri'W inor." N-- Y'rk' We-klv-

Tte KlP-- t V'rn1-d- .

Irate NrisM-o- I 1 n t like that raes
bard tou M'.cw have s;t
doe r t Tar--.

Iyadrr OK evn't y? Well, pehsr--
yon 11 t ll me what kind e f a bard y--
Wr.n'd like-- '

Irate? NcichVT A dilnnl; lhat's
what. Drfn.it Tree Prfs.

et tn P.e JnkH With.
"Yon cire m a pr-- r sai I Osrr'--

to the man who arri to put Li a broken
wirtd-w-

Nt much I ." re;liei the men. "I
char; yen f r it." TrntL.

lt is t am-i- x with tatw. aet m ttryItml Ulur itLvt tU bt(l07
Her tiiuisvod tM LouJly miitvct jjy,

Nr tt &oe t.&aU iA crud dLtU
TL eld lrut M:on to bunt duwa n4 tUr,

but ruthr acLLaiaof on oouiujou tirth.
Viix n.u; in bAtvrci fruit vt ert&

Kinujt4 ni UumI la tLU divtiier cliy.

Let us be wi:h Ltr t'.ily at all Lour.
Witti the fuai lrfver1 ret wLe s oucttct

If Li cr Lmn auxl if LU eye but r;F hU wt prow like her ia woii end beat.
Oar Uxli eiitly e Ler LdtsMed uwt,

Our tiioufU e tweet Axui eamptMoue m her
Cowtrs. .

ArcL:t-Mic- l LAmpmeaIn Youth'eCcipt&ioa.

TRIALS.

4I certainly will try the experiment,"
quoth I to mybelf.

And then I covertly looked in the
g!a. no as letter to calculate my
chance matrimonial.

It wasn't a very eatiiactory survey.
I a:a not a handsome man. But there's
one advar.tago I possess that ia worth all
the beauty in creation Torquatus This-
tledown. F.q., president of the Thistle-
down Fetroleuin company, with the
handsomest yacht in the bay and money
enough to freight it with a golden cargo!
Youth lanty what do they weigh in
the balance against Torquatus Thistle-
down?

And 1 patted my pockets with a
chuckle that founded like the chink of
doubloons!

"I'll do it!" I exclaimed aloud.
Draco Hardenbrook glanced sleepily

op from Ids armchair in the bay win- -

dow and took hia cigar out of his mouth,
Brace belongs to our clubr-more- 's tb
pity a supercilious puppy that looks
down on a fellow from the height of his
six feet two, as if nobody under that size
had any business to exist.

"What's that you're going to do,
Thistledown?" asked Brace.

"To be married," I added slowly and
distinctly, "to Miss Fanny Gordon."

Bruce started. I load known very well
that that would disturb his eerene self
possession. All the world was quite
aware that he was dangling after pretty
Fanny Gordon aa if a clientless young
lawyer had any right to aspire to the
hand of tho loveliest girl in New York!

"Are you engaged to her, Mr. Thistle-
down?" he asked.

"No not exactly ongaged that is, not
as yet, but I mean to be. I shall consult
Mr. Gordon this very afternoon an old
friend of mine. Job Gordon. Hell refuse
me nothing."

Bruce iiardenbrook made no reply.
He resumed his newspaper and tried to
look indifferent, with remarkably bad
success.

So I put on my hat and strolled down
to honest Job Gordon's counting' room.

"Thistledown, how d'ye do?" he cor
dially said. "What can I do for you to- -

am thinking of tho hymeneal bonds, sir.
and and I would like the weight of
your influence with your daughter
Fanny. I adore Fanny, sir I worship
hei? and I don't mind telling you that it
Is within her option at this moment to
become Mrs. Torquatus Thistledown 1"

Mr. Gordon wrung my hand heartily
"Torquatus," he ejaculated breath-

lessly, "you're a trump. My daughter,
Mrs. Petroleum Company no, I don't
mean that eractly but butl only hope
y(m aren-- t too late!

"Too late!" I gasped, making a clutch
at my yellow silk pocket handkerchief
and wi j tho d m from
bald spot on the crown of my head.

"There was a young fellow here this
very morning," went on Mr. Gordon,
rumpling his hair with one hand in a
distracted manner, ,?upon the self same

'
business, and" '

"Not Bruce Hardenbrook?"
"Yes, Bruce Hardenbrook the very

person and I told him to I I gave him
my sanction and I've just sent up a
note to Fanny desiring her to havo no
hesitation in promptly accepting the gen-
tleman who would propose to her this
afternoon."

I gavo a feeble gasp and rubbed my
nose.

"But," added tho old gentleman, with
a BVLHdea inspiration, "I didn't mention
any names, thank goodness, and I don't
see. upon my wora, wny ino note
?h0ulda't answer for you just as well as
for Brace Hardenbrook, if you only get
there a little ahead of hira."

I jumped up and made a grasp at my
hat.

"Coulda't couldn't you go with me?"
"Impossible I have two most im

jortant appointments, but you won't
need me the note paves the way. Good
evening. Torquatxis, I wish you all pos-
sible success!"

As I liailod the nearest omnibus and
leaped in, tho iron tonguo of old Trinity
tolled 0 in deep bass monosyllables.
Perhaps perhaps I might yet bo in time

perhaps Braco Hardenbrook might le
jnst such a fool as to bo idling away tho
prtvifius moments in that big easy chair
at tho clubrooms. It was barely possi-
ble, and my heart gavo a bound at the
idea.

Fanny was at home, for as I rang the
bell I saw th flutter of her blue muslin
dress frrm the French windows that
opened ujon tle balcony and the next
moment she admitted me herself a tall,
beautiful ;rirl. with bright brown hair
brushed away from a low white fore-

head, and ryes like shady wells of light.
"Dcor me. Mr. Thistledown, is it

really yen?" .she1 exclaimed coquottihly
adjusting a to--- e in her hair. "Excuse
try opening th1 d'T, the servants are
gono t4 Mirha.l SomKly'a wake and
I'm all alone."

Not entirely nlono, for a "monitor"
hat hung on the hall stand dark,
sf- - hU witr.e! My ha;t steod stdl!
At the s.oiv r t;;'-rt I causht a glimr
e f my ffcf in ll eovnl ndrror alove. It
c uh'n't 1 '.v .? I ti rM r r r m.T? shin-ii'- g

if it had 1 n oiled ?oah csny. llovr-- f

vi r, I :. e a rTvon- - ila or two
vifli t:;y 'k hi- - f nr, 1 UMly
ru'tr i the p.ur..Tt s I rtp'M. Dnir0 Hardo-.-- tr

x was there. I nt th" i, judiir.g by
nTTear'.riC, n had r.lr i ;t arn.h

N 'v rs nr time. Bnt hov wp.s a (r--

rr , ri"k- love with Bmce H.rdn-I- r

( old. rri?i'-a- l eyes full en hira.
and t.. rrv,-i'-- l curve rf hi? lip varyii g
at cttv "crl I ;ii'?

"I I thinking of askirg yon.
Fanny"

"Tot ?fr "
I Fnt my cc uta fv,! V4 m at this erT5t--!

tu) instant.
! "If you re ratjrh tronMi witn mos- -'

qui. in th;s tjeighborbcl'
"N--- t at all.
Lr-- e rra l..--- l;r r- -I krew he ras.

him aa a&xtionate tan on tha arm aiid
drawing away. "It may not be so bad
aa we think.

"Not if he liYea!" he replied, shakinf? tia
head sadly and looking nervously about
Kim "Rat I fear Jacic u on tno Terj
cf dhwolution. I fwd to faint now that
I believe I teliv6 it is nearly all over.

lie stassered alijhtly aa hd ppeke and
wocld have fallen if I had not caught
bun by the arm.

"Iraiv up, my dear boy!" I crie!.
"Don't urvke a soena here. Come. Get
into thia cab and well ride down to xay
rooms."

Ha waa ao limp by this time that I
buD'UeJ him almoat hrad over heela into
a convenient hackney, and giving the
driver direction aa to where to go fol-

lowed and eat down beside him. lie Uy
back against the cushions, bia eyed
clomd, his lips quivering liko a child'a
under puju5hmnt. To an onlinary ob-

server it would have seemed aa if Mars-de- n

had taken too much strong drink
to me, who know that he did not drink,
his condition waa unaccountable. Moved
we With were by tbo imminent death of
a dear frieiL bet the einctioa of Marv- -

den was out of all proportion to tho siru- -

Rtion
Suddenly he grasped me by the arm

and fat up btifny and groaned.
"Ah! ho RUfhed in a moment. "I

thought it wa all over then. Dy heavens,

can you fit there ao unmoved? lTow can
you how can you how can you!"

Ilia tone by this timo had risen to a
shriek, and I became convinced that
Marsden and I could not go on to Balti-
more that night unless I waa willing to
coma i tut e myself the guardian of a ma- -

niac.
"I I ara quite aa upset. Torn," I re

plied. "Quite aa deeply grieved over

I)o you do you realize that?"
He fairly shook mo with his prip on

my arm as he gapped this out.
"No, I do not," I answered shortly. "I

believe, as you used to believe, in a God
in heaven, and I have no't changed, and
I know that Masterson ha3 no reason to
fear death. Hia sonl is tho purest"

"I am not thinkinjr of Maeteraon," ho
cried, and then, his voico 6inking into a
rhiper, he muttered. "I rofer to

We shall vanish; wo shall lo
blottetl out. M.isterson'8 soul i all
ritht. but ours we have no souls. With
hi-- s deth we aro plunged into formle?s- -

lit.ss we became zeros''
My tlcar Marsden, I paid, trj"ing

hnnl to conceal my perturbation, for I
was now convincel that he was ma-1- ,

joaJ Xom, don't talk that way.
Keepqukt. All will go well. All"

"It cannot!" ho retortoil, "if Jack Mas
ters n dies. If Jiu-- 3Ia.Ktorson dies we
Hartly. du ycu realize what you are,
what I am? L with all my hopes, all my
ambitions, my loves, my hates, every-
thing, am but a fgment in the brain of
Jack Matersoa. You are the sam?, I
know. I bavo studied I have seen.
When that mind ceases to work and
that imagination to fancy, you and I,
John Hartly, ceate to be!"

As Marsden ppoke the cab topped at
mydrand we entered tho house. I
was simply appalled at the horror of
Marsden's hallucination and at the new
responsibility for hi welfare that had
temporarily devolved upon me. He was
mad; but how mad? Was it curabloor
riot: I feared. I felt that but ono thing
waa needed to upset bis mind altogether,
anil that was Maaterson's death. Nor
had I any hope that that was a blow to
bo averted. What to do was the ques-
tion, and my own feelings Wf ro that un-Ie-

that question were speedily solved
I should mylf stand in mental peril.

We went to my apartment?, and
shoved uuilrr Uie ilor I found a tele-

gram awaiting tne. To open it was the
work of a moment, and thm Marsd.n.
f'ling that it must l4 from Baltimore,
snatched it from me and trixl to rrivl it,
but forttmaUly h co'ild not. his eyt s

w?rrt filial with the tears of fear.
"R-a- d it!" h crifHl. trembling with

t. 'Rea-lit- r

I to k it. and ranting my eyr ovrr the
line haw the anno'inoeuM-n- of the fatrd
trminati. n of Jack's illns. 'M;k
iiil at o'clock t!ii atenioon," it said;
I ut I did n"t dare na 1 it aloud.

"Whatd'- - it say?" g7 d MarIn.
' T'oe danger i and thern is r.o

r,x-- of rrrr going t4 Baliuncr."
-- Tbvak G ir rrie--l Man-.b-n- , f i'Ihng

rn Iwji kr.-- and thn wjtii a gruai si.jk-i-

hi a faint to the f!'T.
e e e

farlon t still corr-to- with lt
asylum la iCa.rhTi5Cta, h" thir.k a
c riryir phy.-- kin. br.t e t'iA w rl 1

KTVitc, aw a jn?tord. ait-- l I I bnr ti e
burden ef rr.r evit ia U-a- t

i'rht by ccrd aotu s the c'-r-r- T. Ser.eo
of t'To ct.Tr.ertvf ... nr. tritiil of Jo v--

PURE

easily Yale crew defeated Harvard
crews, and other matter of alma mater- -

nal interi'at. Mars len was filling envel- - :
'

opa with horrors dtorios cf vampires,
tal of hidhicliation and other unnat-
ural thli'i?.

Vhile Mierson and I were reading
anch light and airy $torvn as "Pelhani"
and "Iejuleiini.-",- " with Ilerrick as our
ileal pt. iljrHilm would devote his
hoTirs cf ouiiido reaiun to IloUman.

rtj and Monk Lewis, and any versifier
whoee erctimmt smat-k- l of maLkria
ermld bo his r t fcr tLe time teing. I
think the Wy point on which Master- - j

anl I ev r really agrd was in r- - j

jTird to 3Idin,s unhealthy passion fcr :

th grttnv;re, &n tto were unremitting
ha ocr efforts to brins him down to tho

(

ral ?anhiny thin of lif but I can- - i

roty Wiat we-- wcro ever sanguined j

th rwilt of rur e.Tert
It waa Maj"K n' horrible addiction to

P irh nulu m that Ma.:rrson into the
sfndy of psychology and Marsdn him- -

lf into nWii"n' and if Mirsden would
bat" en at it in tho ooHly fci"ntinc
ruATim r o M-- t'Tn I think he would
lave r. all ruht, although Masters n
cirrit il l.Lt lnrv a dsrr!. tof.r in
thit ladid u t r- - the fart that
rainL. I:ke machint.'. gr to

j if net key t m r pair. It w.is whi
tryii-- to C'.fr.pT.h'ii l Mnrv-U-n'- mind
that !Xi-5tr'- N nn- int re?ttd in
jnntal wit. lire, and it w,i Marslen's
rawon f r tie innt:e that l Hidtl him
to a j,hy5ucian, o that he mi:!t
C(rr" into art'ia! contact with thow who
STiT-Tv- d tho tl.irir of whi.-- he read.

F---
!i !um d in rn.-hin- his goal.

MasVrnon at tln a;" ( f thirty f und
1 in-w- ' tl- -l on pycho-hrrt- il

:i)Hftr. Mir.il n at twenty-nin-

w a'tivi ly tor.oM-Te- with toe medical
sta:T f an a--; Inn 1 r th i; ir.e ia

:i. d then the end came. Mw-tr- 's

can !'. hd l- -- n burn"l at txth
nl. h id h was nhch nn?o . I wa

th !'.ft rrr ( f ir, lir:ir.H my dntii
th .t I l ad Nen able t visit

M fttrsoo ;.t Ui'tir!''-- whi h Marlen,
ti his rj"TT rmfindd:iti f.

tfv-- 1 1 i v ry v.--. ll do. ar.d .v ti known
t" Mart 'j fatally, wl., imniHliately
wir-- l ini of the prc:riou condition of
my old fnt'Ti l. 'Ih I r'oeirfl
at oYlfk in th- - nvrnirg of

r dy. ard I irrmli r!y r jral it
tf 3T.ir-'- '. n ii Il v. ad ',ir.?that i wv
V'Y Uit--.t- :i bive N'v Y rk f t r.ji-tirnT- e

t."t.it iht.
T h 'tin b?r I riiTil a Triir

fror Mar h r nrw. jit firta H

niut not d."
T'Js w;w roor rr V-- unrfrlirc. To

wait for Marb--n w w t'-- . vi ry t'v it
wcnll rlov ire tri.t r,t to hav
him h:e r?i''1 tr .''. w-.-

th fr;r w-- irrf"d t nt r'rv.
TV did Ui. rnd rj,i. t!f r l.

.Aa lit or LU'r a "cr-- i Ifram l

fr. :n 3Iar?.Vn. wh. h r-t- d: "A-- i

ra-- Ui!i i P-- "" T -- 1" ?ake vali
f T rr!"

AtPl it wnt ail arno-n- At

ing day is near at han. On dat day some
folks will eat turkey, some eat chicken,
some eat duck, some eat lamb and some
eat sheep. But ns niggers, we would like
dafc good old poss. Koch 'im, bring 'iia
in, take all the La'r of 'im, put "im out
two nights and lot 'im fros. Bring Im in.
Parberl 'im. Stuff "im like yo would a tur-

key, an baa' im. Put 'im in de pan. Put
sweeten taters nil round dat ioss. Put
'im ia de stove and shet dat stove doah.
Go away finking about Booregard, JeU
Davi, Lincoln and Grant. Lot 'im stay ,

in dere awhile. Open dat stovodoah.
CI' 'possy all turned brown and de gravy
drippia ia do pan dcclar dat possam '

cooketh Bring dat poss out'n dat stove.
put 'im on do table. Don't cut 'im while
Vs'ot. For Christ's sake, amen!" !

Chaplain Dudley stood aghast at the
conclusion of tho prayer. A moment
afterward tho chapel the wild
and wicked shouts of the prisoners. For

j

about five minutes consternation reigned, i

at the end of which timo prayers wera
resumed, with no furtlier expression
from tin colored brethren. Columbus
Cor. Cleveland Leader. j

I'ciUoui in Toy Candlen. j

The following letter on arsenical poi j

soning through green candles was con-- 1

tribute 1 to Tho Times iu March, 183, i

by Major Ixadbotttr, chief constable of

Denbighshire
A curious caso came under mv notice

lately which, I think, is of public value.
A children's party and Christinas tn--

resulted in most of the little jieople and
many of the older ones being seized
with symptoms cf mineral poisoning.
The fact of several who were present
who had not partaken of food or liquid
cf any kind Is ing in the number of those
affected directed my attention to the col
ored candles on the tree.

These I had examined by the county
analyst, Mr. Lowe, of Chester, whoc
re)ort is- to the effect that the green can-
dles were colored with arsenical green
to tho extent that every eight candloi
would contain one grain of arsenioua
anhydrite. He further reports that the
rd candles were colored with vermilion
There is r. doubt, therefore, tlwit wa
have rot further to seek for am explana-
tion of the symptoms a crowded rcoia
with tho atmosphere charged with il

aid mercurial fumes suniciertly
accounting f"r it. It i only fir to sta'e
that I l ?rri the rand li-- wre not of Eng-
lish manufacture and were bouirht willi
the toys.

llwrjlnj nn l.mpty Cnflfln.
A iiot extr'or'iiri.Ty occurrence u

rx-rt'- frotii Wrexharn. A child
i f tho wtikhra-- o d!rl i;y othT

dy pnl a coin was procund. ps uual,
fr m th" rontrrtin; nndfrtakf-r-. Ia
!::" time tJ.H c.foi n nveyl fn?"i

v orkhoue t ti . mr' rr an 1 they
ir.'rr'-!- , a ch rtyin m of ttr 1iurch f

rr.zlai'.d orTici'ing. So:r tii-x- H after-vk.-T-

the f the c hti 1 wn discov- -

fr-- it th workhovse. ;

liavir.z I ffn r n- h Th ' a
'.t!'. riti '.vi n oV.it, i:.nk th?

tr' c:v'd

s!3V; L.

Jay U ull vn of several prcmi-r'n- t

iv.ra r. t kno'-v- t ti e public by
th-i- r ril rarre. His Cnritian nam
ws. ,T&t.n i- uM. Ho d retrod
th Ja-- . n ard ut Jav teci-- e i;

j wa. tarre eur-hr-y,-
. n. In thi mar.rcr

(ir.;v;T t'Hvhwid dr-pp- his f.rs r.irr.
whkii w bvrhen. ar.d WhiVUw R-- i 1

- 'it ail. Thioh Jarri. Nr
I York World
i

It i r rlh kn.TTrc t;t riry rf te
:rf ticr f.T ai rr:r. - th r irt-- i at

ex; n v?re vrit Sea I t j--

v.h more kA;r;.iWn than CwOruC--

that almost caused him to faint a fccond
time responded:

"Drunken men are only too common.
Let him alone. Some policeman w ill le
along presently."

Then the, music struck up again, this
time into a wild galop, as if tho player's
thoughts were running away with her.

"But he's still there," continued the
strange voice "He's peculiar looking.
Do look out, Clare, I declare I feel n ."

Charlie stood up squarely now, pushed
his hat beck tdightly and looked full an I

straight into the eyes of his wife.
She fell back with a cry, the place was

empty, &z I rearer ly knowing what tt
did ChaiTi. mt. turning away when
some one c.un? flying down those step
and and, ye3, had her hand in Lis. and
in a tearful voire was baying: "Charlie,
oh, Charlie! You've come at lat!"

'l went to knw." he said when in
the coxy parlor still clinging to her lisnd.
"I want to know how you r ot away from
the ranch duiing that awful storm."

Clare finsbed. but anwered unhesitat-
ingly:

"i was n good walker. I Mt no feir
ef the storm. You Lad left me almost
nothing to ect. and 1 really thought I
should lose rcy mind if I remained there
many more days adl ah ae.

"I took th- little money I still pos-
sessed and Klnrtci soon titer you did.
only I went in an cppisite direction. I
hsA scarcely reached tlx? main trail when
a two horse vragon came flashing up. th
man a etrangcr. bnt Ged blocs biro, for
lie saved my life jumped out and
matched me np bx for? I could say 'by
your leave,' and nv.ay we tore like math
Tha bcrice were very strong and swift,
rnei we eefenod to lc ontaidiug tbe storm.
We reached sielte r at last, juet Irfore
its fury broUe, and I thanked him as
best I meld. Then, when the roads were
clear, I started for my old home, Imt I
laid to clop td work a while lie fort? I got
here. Aunt he never beard all tbe
story; I corddn't talk of eome things."

"X themght you dead." said Charlia
"3 if yon could know how I have suf-fc-re- d.

Oh, Clare, I don't puppjee yen
could forgive"

"I forgav you kng ago. I was come
to Uarne. I ouijM to have tried
boon hnppifT. I wroto to your obi home,
but they teld tse yon liad pone awsy."

"Shall we be-c- over, Clrjn for w km
yon wvre gem I found out bow I loved
ycmT

"Oh. yes, Hid wherever yon go ni try
to malt that home happy."

' 'And HI tee that it i a 1 om in which
to lie happy," anrwmd Charlie, with a
InnMe in his vt ir-e-. Albie G

in Yankee? nie.
The createet orm cetroyr tn earth
Iui.am'e Oreat iern an Worm lx-tta- ,

coly i cents per toi. For
sale g 1 It. fVrd-rer'- eirof ttore.

l ur p Jlietrt (reet German 5 t"11
Liver ViUt, forty :a eecn packf.e, at
rrritnEr.

Vur liiam Ur at Oermao it cent
tot-g't-i at IK t:.hcriner'a,

P.uy liulTom'e Oseat e rs an U cent
Liter I'hJi. forty in each pacsape, at
rer.bii'i'a.

!ov iMilianfs Great German 25 cent
Cocc't) Cure at D. C. Snt ner'a.

lay In.ilafii's Grtt ierf?e.n 15 pert
Liver IM!e, U rty in each pecker, at
rerirr'a.

ruj Iu!.an'a GT German 2 cent
(our t) Care it I. C. rv r.iT'er'a.

rxham'a !tu rmedy ceres
whocping couth.

lit tttr Pftr V -

f .v; i 'r: rr-- r ttt
to Hll!. Jt IM CMil
tt1fn ti e ieit. t' tie l t'r., renfir. tte t U. it r?ecy te tarri
1 n it I e ittu e k'.i
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